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queen, and with becoming modesty, suggesting himself as the man in whose hands the king might, with entire confidence, place the government. What wonder that Her Majesty burst out laughing, and only said these words: " Etes-vous fou, M. de .Narbonne?" But 'there seemed to be no other man for the place, and the king, much against his will, placed him in the ministry as Minister of War.
"To-day [November zath], at three, M. and Madame de Flah,aut come to dinner, the Minister of the Marine shortly after, M. and Madame de Montmorin towards four, and Madame de Beaumont, who was at the Assembly, at half after four, when we dine. A pleasant party, and Madame de Flahaut exerts herself to please ; of course, she succeeds. The Minister of the Marine mentions to me again an affair whic'h one of the colonists mentioned at his request the other day, and which I gave the go by. It is to combine the payment of the American debt with the assistance to be given to the Colony of St. Domingo. Promise to attend to it. M. de Montmorin tells me that he wrote to the King his opinion as to the decree against the princes, and offered to prepare a work for him on that subject; that he went afterwards to his council, but he never opened his lips. I find that my poor friend is dropped, but he must not be abandoned."
" Sit down to cards [November I5th] .with Madame de Flahaut while the hair-dresser renews her coiffure. From here I go to see Madame de Stae'l. She is angry with me. I told M. de Molleville that she had consulted me relative to Narbonne's acceptance, and he has used it as a pretext against his appointment. I tell her that I see nothing in this to make a handle of; that everybody knoxvs M. de Narbonne has been in contemplation for that office, and therefore it is natural enough to ask the opin-k was burned. He eventually returned to Paris, and died there in 1796,r to prison; whereupon she demanded, in a firm, clear, commanding voice, instant death or liberty. Her courage so electrified the spectators that they carried her in triumph to her house and left her unmolested, As soon as possible she left France, and subsequently went to St, Petersburg, where she died in 1814.            to secure to himself the British embassy, and have him
